
no right to marry! How could he per-
mit it'.'

"The co. id of the greattr number," he
mots -. ..

Whs it s mi,, reason? If the patient"' 11 iM ' ' ashamed to tell the truth,
dd i ,t tiie physician's failure to treat

in- - i.,se be tharg. d against
7 'I'.. Insure fuu know ledge,

''I 'he pi; si. inn condone a moralwrong aid say. "Tins is beyond my prov-
ince" '.'

lie co ihi pot answer. All the tradi-
tions to wl.i. Il he had been tilto.-c- i strug-p- !i

.1 Ids human impulse, and ac-
cused him of warping his views to tit his
emotions. And so. racked ,y his prob-
lem, he pate.i the room until the red(law n .1 the sky.

' I'1'' V "f the greater number."
Hut was the g l ,,r ti. greater num-

ber alwajs tiie greater good? Marjorle!
It came lo him in :t Hash at last. What-ever the result to Latham, whatever thoth.es to which he had been bound, Mar-

.iorie should not suffer. Kven If he hadto give up his profession, Marjorle shouldnot suffer.
His portfolio lay on the table. Within,t were the typewritten sheets of hla lec-

ture on the medical secret. He took the
manuscript und tote It in two.

I 'n hot marrv!"
II" w ,s no IdiL-c- the v;T,Kle-m;- 1. .1

s IculS-t- (I ' Pdll. His U U

fl .eV. ' .i.:,;i.;it;..i! lb- ,..!,
"I .HO '..I!'. le s.l:d lUletlv. ' K.,r III'"

moio-- I. .el f sp. cial b.ai-il.- g

of in;. Wio X,.v.itl..W ..u must
let riiatry."

Kent lo..k. ..l l.im i

tl.ei, swung en lis and slowly
'" ""' n !"' r I':, lap r many

"'"1 ' tl;:,:' i i i to Latham, andbjs eves W ere si. ;id

"WhvV ht
' 'There is tl e ev i.pon vour life"
"Well? I cv,;l :,.,.;, t hidden from

'And-an- d tin- n of children?"
"'1 here needn't - Ididr.-n,- .said Kent''? ' I'''- I'm not going

I" im up h.tpiun. be. ..us,- once in a
tear or two th. ie is danger of being un-- f

r.si imi.s. for a I. w minutes."
"Hut, man. think of !"

Luttiuin, witii growing disgust, "rflie la
s in- to find il out. And

"That is something )mi needn't roni-cr-

J...n.-cl- f Willi." Mini Kent. "I'm ,tunu
cap.d lc ol looiiing out for her."

"Hut you don't lvalue"
"That yoii'ic in i,,Vc with )Ut your-

self?" Kent l.u!g!..,1 a short laugli. "No:
that's been plain enough ever sin. c- yuu
came, jt'.s evi n daim r now."

made an abrupt gesture. lo
smothered his ics. ntmelit.

"You distrust me." ho said gravely. "Ihate spoken to you as u physician, ami
Mil as a man. Now 1 ask i,u to go to
Ntwr York and see Unlwell, and billow
lin advice, if I,,, t, Us yu n,,t to many,
you certainly will not uccuse. him uf lll-- t.

motives."
Kent was silent.
"Will you do it?" Latham persisted.
"No, by H.awn, 1 won't:" Kent ex-

ploded. "You think you've gut me in a.rap. Hat If nil the uuacks In the world
told me to give Mar.iorie up. I would tint.
I'o you uinlersiaud? She's mine: she'll

"You Lie! You An Trying lo Frighten Mcl"

''. f1 ts ;,i d i in.. to. lis in. ept professional
Iht.i.-t- . lie wis In tin. crip ,,f his work,

'.'.e ,., before' he

mi, a . .ir nr ne-i- ago."
"Uhal w.ie tin- irciimsta noes ?"
"I wis r.sing ilie Arabian .l. s. n with

n eat av.-in- tine .lay I fell. juM as we
w.;re ni.ikiio; eainp."

' lii.W lolar Wele you UueOMSeioiJS ?"
I .l"U't knew. My Arabs wouldn't talk

el' il. I fancy they tin. ue, t I was In some
l.i.ly t ranee- hl.e a dervish. Myself, 1

Ihi.'IKl.t It was the heal."
Ami did y..u have ny preliminary

illzzine's?"
' Yes."
"Ami a M'UKUInii of a draft of cold

kindliness, lip know that William Stonowas devoid (,f deep feeling, even for Illsdaughter.

Ill

J N Ills own room, at last. Uatlinm went
im r to il,. window ami stand nut intoI Hi.- t.itot night.

There hud been i, i,.f ),, v. ilc.l
talk with Fanny Caldwell, an. I Hi. u an
unavoidable rul.lior of bridge, organized
triumphantly l.v Miss Tnrrenoc, hut now
lie hail tho loneliness ho hail desired thu
trcodnm to relax, to ,iiop the mask of
pietcnded interest.

Without Murjnrie. life seemed empty.
Yet the Iroulr mentor he ealleil his reason
reminded nlm that men as good as he hail
suffered In the name way and hid rccov-erei- i.

Their lives hail not been ruined.
'I'hev hail even love.l again, after n time,
anil hail marrleil: hail heen hai.y. Mean-
while, his wink remained to him: nml he
would give himself to It the more fully.
Work- love: together, they constituted
life. Ills work Itself was based upon a
love or truth 'as deep, as compelling

as the softer iasslons.
In the midst of these momenta f nl

re.nljustmeiit It suddenly neeurred
In him that he was considering only him-
self. What of Mnrjnrle? Would Kent
make her happy? Had the man appealed
to hi r heart, or merely to her Imagina-
tion?

"I have the right to ask?" he muttered.
The time draped on. and all am still

wrestled tor Inner peace, lie had n.l
moil. Id liking f." his misery, hut he knew
It was useless to try to sleep till he Rot
hirns. lt hotter In hand. And he could not

is most distressing. I'hll," said
THIS Stone. "Ale Mm sure there

be no mistake?"
"I am sure," r. ,..,t ..atham

"And he had an attack last night? llow
terrible! I 'our Marjorie"'

was silent. Mr. Stone consid-
ered before speaking again.

"Yuu say ho tumu lo you profession-
ally? ' he suggested.

'Yes." Latham spoke thorlly.
' We-- t ll. it put juu in an awkwardplace. I'liih I fnt It whs Important for mo

to know. The match seemed suitable,
but Marjorle will g. t oer It." His face
brightened. "Who knows, 1'hil'' Ivr-- h
aps. afb r a time, she ami you"
"Stop!" said. Latham painfully. "I go

buik to town at untu. There is t. train
in half an hour. I nm more thun hulf
minded to give up practice und to abroad
lor a year or two."

Mr. Stone smiled.
"Foolish:" he said. "This Is awkward,

I'hil, but It Is not so tragic as you think.
I'rom my standpoint, you have acted
sensibly yea, sensible. In time Warjoiie
will feel the same way."

"Lion't:" Uitham pleaded, "dood-b-
Mr. Stone."

"And Marjorle?"
Hut Latham was gone. Mr, Stone

smiled it unlet, worldly Bmlle.Ijttham had already made' hla excuses
to I'anny Caldwell, and the motor wouldsoon be nt the tloor; hut a duty remained.
Kent had not yet come downstair: and
Latham went up to his room and knocked.

At the dull Invitation to enter, he opened
the door. Kent, still in his gray dressing,gown, was sitting before tho empty e.

Ills brow was furrowed; his eyea
were somber.

"Well?" he queried, nut rising.
"I have told Mr. Stone," suid Latham.
Kent slowly nodded.
"I thought Miii would," he said "Inthe houis I hate been sitting b- - I havecome to see that you would. It Is a vio-

lation you were bound to make. IIo
stared into the fireplace. "I've been grow-
ing older, these hours," he added.

Latham stepped townrd him Impulsively.
Kent raised Ida head and nodded towar.1
the window.

"I've been trying net to look out there "
he said.

Ijitham looked. In the garden. Mar-
jorle. all in white, was helping the gar-
dener to cull the morning (lowers.

; lay mine."
"No:" exclaimed l.alhain sharply.
"I'm nut afraid of you." sneered Kent.

"I have come to you pi ol'essionally. I
nm protected by the mi. Ileal score It
Is as sacred to you as the contessional Is
to the priest. Your mouth win stay shut.Suppose I went to Ilidwell, and he ulso
toltl me not to marry, do you think he
would Interfere II I didn't follow his. ad-
vice? Certainly not."

"Hut, Kent '' l.nthnm cried.
"We ll stop right here," said Kent. "I

came to yo r professional advice.
You've given it."

Ho Jerked his head In u curt bow, and
left thu ruoin.

IV
nil the vows that bound him to his

BYprofessional Ideals. Uilhum was
pledged to silence. However, In the.
moments that billowed Kent's de-

parture, he h t himself look at the caso
humanly, emotionally; und his soul cried
out in utter revolt.

Should he w .rk out a scheme by which
Air. Stone would o' i viself discover what
was wrong with Ke.oi Should he bring
about a disclosure that Would uppear to be
aeciilcnlal?

Impatiently be dismissed the thought.
He would not evade the Issue.

"As sacred us the confessional!"
Ills own words. He remembered how

stmnglv he had Insisted thst In every
case the physician must keen the pa-
tient's confidence. Without that assur-
ance, how would It be possible to estab-
lish the rapport essential in diagnosis?

"As sacred as the confessional!"
The physcian of men's bodies must be

as d as the physclans of
men's sours.

Hut Marjorle- - Isuind to a man who had u oniinued on page twenty-one.- )

Kent nii..leil. lMs eyes were fixed nn
"album's faee as if to eateh the relleeted
sii:itifli ate e of his own words.

' Ami tonight. " sai.l Lalliam. 'Ho, you
knew how long you lay on the floor?"

"It must have been for some time. I
tan't say how lonir."

"And when y..ii eatne to yourself, did
the fuiiiltine seem to Jiavo been

"What do you mean? Yes. 1 must have
kiln, ki d the chair over In falling."

"Where were you standing when you
lost consciousness "

"I'.v the light-clo- se to the door."
"And In what part of the hath room

Weie Villi when yi.ll came to?"
Kent stared apprehensively.
"At the farther side," he said. "I seem

to have stacirei e, sever.il slops before I
went ilown "

"Aie voii conscious of havinp; stag-y- .l
il .'" Latham perslsle.l.

"No. Hot what Is all this, nnyway?"
"A few more uueslions lirst," said La-

tin in impersonally. "Now. please be very
careful how you answer. Have yon. from
time to time luring your life, had ts

of mental blank mss-a- s If you
could not account ,,r n second or so
Perhaps when you were talking with some
one'.'"

"Whv, ves" Kent spoke hesitantly
"during the last few years."

"And has anv one ever remarked vour
turning suddenly pale?"

"Yes. Hui It didn't seem to amount to
Is It l it my heart?"

Latham shook his head.
"You telt a little dizzv nftei ward
"Whv, yes "
"And perhaps vuir neck must Irs have

been somew hat stifT""
"They have a. bed sometimes. Now.

don't keep It back. Hr. Latham. What
Is ir"

Kent raised himself hli:her on the
couch. His bearing had become steadier,
but there was still the tortured fenr In
his eyes. And ljiihain. who knew that
the hardest truth was often more merci-
ful than uncertainty, answered him.

"It is had." be said, "but many great
and useful nun have had It Ciesar suf-
fered from It; so did Napoleon; so did
l'eter the (Trent."
, Kent's fa. e was set In staring horror.

"School yourself." continued
"Yes. it is epilepsy."

Kent relaxed as If a stunning blow hud
been struck him. His lower Hp dropped.
Hut, with a rebound to sudden furv, he
Jumped to his feet.

"Yon lie!" be exclaimed. "Y'ou are
trying to fi Ighti n me! You"

His voice died away as he saw the truth
In Latham s face. He sank llmt.lv to the
rnueh nnd covered his face with his hands.

"It might be worse," said "Latham
gently. "Consider the situation as calmly
as you can; and listen to me. You are
In splendid phvslcal shape. You have
taken good care of your lody. and you
may withstand many nervous Inroads.
The attacks may never he freonent, Txiok
constantly to your general health. Avoid
undue excitement. Do not marry. H

"Hn1"

.. ".V.

ileiiife that the situation was right. Me
Mtil.l not l.elleve that Marlorie truly loved

Kent. She was fascinated l.y his charm
and l.y the nivslery of his experletife.

lie heard the Mb hall i loc k rhlme one.
Then, suddenly, there came a knock Ht hln
door. The sound was so unexpoeted, nml
he hud been so completely Inst In his
thoughts, that. though he turned Involun-
tarily, he did not spenk. The door was
slowly opened from without, and a man
entered.

It was Kent. He had on a lung pray
dressing-gown- . He walked as If he were
very tired.

"Your light was burning, dnetor." he
said with nn effort. "I hail to see yuu
professionally."

"Are you 111?" asked lAthani. "Sit
down."

"Thanks." replied Kent dully. He il

to the couch nt the foot of the bed.
"I'm pretty weak."

He let himself sink down on the roueh
before tatham got to him. lie wasbreathing rapidly.

"I must have fainted." he gasped. "I
went to the bath-roo- and was turning
on the light Then I found mvself King
on the floor. 1 felt a- - if 1 had h..en
pounded."

"Too nnieh smoking, perhaps?" sug-res-

Latham.
"I haven't smoked slnee morning "

Kent smiled wanly. "To tell the truth,
doetor. I've had a strange, dliy feeling
all day. Rome of the time It has seemedas If a draft of cold air were blowing on
ine."

"What?" exclaimed
The abruptness of the words ennsed

fear to leap Into Kent's eyes. He partly
raised himself on his elbow, and his lips
parted.

Hut had turned awav. Ills
brow were knit, and It was several
minutes before he again faced Kent am
said quietly:

"I will look you over."
He made a careful, methodical exami-

nation pulse, heart, respiration, knee-ler-

and an on. Kent was sound and
hard hard as nails, with the few min-
utes of rest, hi breathing hart returned
to normal. So Latham, who never hur-
ried to conclusions, wsa forced nt last to
the hypothesis which he hoped would
prove unnecessary. And with an effort
nf will, he thrust from his mind all

h '..A.vr A

'! t'r t 'VK (S'n

Kent sprang from the couch. At tha
action. Itham realised the force of what
he had mid.
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